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but when the war came these subordinate things paled
into insignificance* The danger which threatened the
very life of the Empire as well as the peace of the world
was overwhelming, so trivialities must be relegated to
oblivion. The English, indeed, will always be fond of
sport, but when the choice had to be made between living
in liberty or existing under bondage there could be only one
answer in the breasts of free men* As in sport so in
international relations, there must be fair play, and he
who does not play the game merits universal condemnation
as well as retribution. The English, indeed, muddle
through anyhow in their own complacent way; but when
it came to a supreme test, the traditional genius of the
race would be unstintedly thrown into the balance* The
peril to the world, to humanity, to civilization, was un-
mistakable* and so it must be warded off as well as sup-
pressed at all costs* The cost would be great, but the
glory was accounted worthy of the sacrifice*

To be sure, the British are a peculiar race, full of self-
contradictions and inconsistencies; consequently it was
natural for the Germans to go wrong on their cocksure
calculations* For when the war first started, the Press
predicted that it would not last for more than Christmas*
Lord Kitchener, however,- said it would occupy three
years, and those in the British Navy, seven years* And
for the first twelve months at least it seemed the British
public had no conception of the seriousness of their tasfc
due presumably to the fact that the fighting was not
done on their own soil* London was full of pleasure-
seeking people, and the restaurants as well as theatres
seemed to be fuller than before the war. Consequently